

j; . 




s 

s 

a 

a 

a 

1 




m 




Mij' 

^ ^l!i 




; : : -i 

‘ ^ ' i 


: 'I 

I '-'i 

.1 


TheTragedie 

11(6 roafttt vpmyifiicndiaiJd meetcyour gfacei 
\Vhere,an<l what tinie,y our Maieftic fliallplcaff, 

JCm^.l4)diou wouldft bb gone to ioync with Richinohd, 

I will not truft you Sir. 

Ddr. MoftniightieScueraignc, 

Youhaue no caufc to hold my frirndlhip doubtfull, 

I Better wasmor ncuer will be falfe. 

Kui£, Well, go mufter men,but hccrc youjicaucbchinde, 
Your fonne George Sunlie,lcroke your faith be firme, 

Or clfe,bis heads afliirancc is but frailc. 

Dor. So deale with him,as I proouc true to you, 

Effter a Mtffenger. 

Mt(. My gracious foueraighe, now in Dcuonfliirc, 

As I by friends am well aduentfed. 

Sir William Courtncy,and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

Wuhmanymoconfidcrates.aieinarmcs. '• | 

EftferttnetkerA/eJfenger^ L • ' - ’ 

Mef. My Liege jiii Kent the Guilfordesatetn artncs, ; 
And eutiy hciute more competitors, 

Flockc to their aidc,andftillthcirpower increafeth. 

enter dntther Meffenger. ' 

JMefl My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

fieJirtkeiAhim, 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fongs ot death. 
Take that rntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good, 
M.y newes is,uiac by fuddenflGud,andfaIl of water. 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpci ft andfeattered, 
And he bimfel£cfled,no manknowes whither. 

O I ctie you mcrcic,! did roiftakc, 

Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gauc him. 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that btingsin Buckingliam. 

Mef Such proclamation hath bene made my liege* 

■ ' 'Euter dftother Meffif^gera ^ * ■ 

A*/:: SifThomasLducliaiidLordMarquw^^ 

J’jj laid niy Uege,w vpm atmtv ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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of RichariJ thcithird. 

Yet this good comfort bring I toyciir grace, 

The Brittain* nauic is difperft, Richmond in DbrfKre 
^ent out a boat e to aske them oti the fhbre, 

Ifthcywerehisafliftaritsycajbrno: ; i 

VVho anfwcred him, they came from Buckingham, 
Ypon his p^tticjhc rnifttufting thcni, 

Rwft fade, and made away for Brittaine. 

King March on, march on,fince we are vpinarmes, 
If not to fight with for reine enemies. 

Yet to beace do wnc,thefe rebekherc at home. 

Enter Cdteshj. 

Cet. My hegcjthc Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft newesjtbat the Earle of Richmond, 



Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 
is colder tidings.yet they niuft be told, • 

King. Away towards Salisboric, while we realbn here, 

A royall battcll might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought. 

To Salisburie,thc reft march on with me. 

Enter DarbUySir Chrtflofher. 

•Ear. Sir Chriftophcritcll Richfliond'this frdm the. 

That in the ftic of this moft bloudie bore, i 
My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

If I reuoitjoffgoes young Georges head. 

The fcare of that,witbholds my. prcfeni aide, 

Buttcllmc.whereisprincelyRichmondnow? ’ ' 

Chrtfi, At Pembroke, OB atHerford- weft in W-'les, 

Dar. What men of name refort to him, 

S,(1artfl. Sir Walter Herbert, a tenowmcd fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbotjfir William Stan'ic, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke ,firlaraes Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many irioe of noble fame and worth, ' 

And towards London they do bend their coutfe, 

If by the way , they be not foi^ht w ithall. 

^ar. Rcturne vntoroy Lord, commend me to him, 

Tell him, the Queen c hath harsilic confencedi 

He lhail efcoulc BiZabeth her daughter, J., , 




